vanishingthought: I must ask, for I am intrigued... your profile is what you wish to be changed to, yes?
korona_miku: yes
vanishingthought: And what would you do, once changed in that fashion?
korona_miku: I... don't know
korona_miku: It's just been a desire...
vanishingthought: you wish to be made into this breasted beauty, milk ever flowing from your body? Perhaps I can enhance or clarify that desire for you...
korona_miku: *gulps and nods*
vanishingthought: Do you wish to serve, or be served once the change is done?
korona_miku: um... I guess to serve... I'm not that dominant
korona_miku: I like the thought of being changed against my will...
vanishingthought: Marvelous. And would your milk have any special properties? Would it be addictive, or perhaps alter the minds or bodies of those who drank it? 
vanishingthought: And this change could be against your will, certainly.
korona_miku: well, I... I'm kinda shy to say but...
vanishingthought: Please, tell me.
korona_miku: I've always fantasized about big cocks... I guess if my milk could change anything...
vanishingthought: Got it. Perhaps your milk would make the cock get bigger, overwhelm the person with a need for sex, and be addictive, so once they drink, they must keep returning to you.
korona_miku: *nod*
vanishingthought: You would become the ultimate pleasure slave, filling others with a need for your body. Perfect. Does this sound like what you want?
korona_miku: sounds good ^_^
vanishingthought: :steps back, grinning darkly. He starts to make strange gestures with his hands, fingers forming strange, half-seen patterns in the air. Your body begins to feel very warm, your chest tightening.
korona_miku: *looks ot you, wondering what gestures you are making, and I feel a sudden dull pain in my chest*
vanishingthought: *You look down and see that your breasts are beginning to swell, becoming larger and larger by the moment. You can actually see them growing, becoming larger, firmer, your nipples pressing against your shirt. The fabric is beginning to stretch, little rips appearing here and there as your breasts fill it.
korona_miku: *I look down at myself, I give a sudden "oh!" as I feel my chest pushing outward, making two large swells in the shirt, my nipples forming prominent bumps on the fabric*
vanishingthought: the shirt finally tears open, no longer able to contain the mass of your breasts. To your surprise, little trails of milk begin to flow from your nipples. The ache in your body is spreading to your abdomen, heat beginning to build.
korona_miku: *My breathing quickens as the shirt falls away, I begin panting and fall to my knees, wrapping my arms about my stomach*
korona_miku: Wh... What have you done? *looks at you with worrisome eyes*
vanishingthought: your arms are pressed away as the tissue of your stomach swells, thickens, and divides... a new set of breasts is forming, swelling up from your body beneath the other set.
korona_miku: *looks down at my new breasts, then looks back to you, stunned*
vanishingthought: your body is wracked with another wave of cramps, and to your surprise, another set begins to form, rising up from your torso
korona_miku: *holds her body tight, but feels the new assets swelling underneath her palms. Her eyes return to her body, watching her body change and grow rapidly, the breasts swell large*
vanishingthought: each set of breasts is enormous, swollen with milk that trickles from your nipples. as another set begins to form, you wonder when it will stop: you already have six breasts. The sensation of the changes are starting to have an effect on your mind: your nipples are hard, and the pressure behind them is frustrating. You desperately want to relieve that pressure.
korona_miku: *keeps her hands over her new breasts, feeling them grow taut and full of milk. Taking a quick gulp and continuing to breathe heavily, I experimentally tweak one of the nipples, which was immediately rewarded with a short blast of milk and a jolt*
vanishingthought: The weight of your eight breasts makes it difficult to move. You quickly discover that you are more comfortable at least leaning backward, if not lying down.
korona_miku: *tweaking another nipple, I slowly lean backwards on my thighs, thrusting my chest out towards you, keeping my one hand on a breast, but balancing on my other palm*
vanishingthought: I step towards you and the offered breast, looking at your eyes. There is still some fear, a bit of acceptance, but mostly a terrible need for relief.
korona_miku: *My heart beats quicker and quicker as I start feeling more sensitive... my nipples perking up in the air and gently releasing a flow of milk which drips over the curves of my chest... I stare at you as you slowly advance towards me, and as you do so, I gently squeeze one of my breasts and moan softly as milk flows faster from it...*
vanishingthought: I kneel beside you, gently placing a hand on your breast. The milk smells of honey and rosepetals, of woodsmoke and sex stained sheets. The scent alone is intoxicating, and I can't help but wonder what effect the taste will have as my lips part, hovering over your nipple.
korona_miku: *my breathing continues to grow more and more ragged as you advance upon me. As you look up into my eyes, I gently nod and smile weakly* please... I'm so full... drink from me...
vanishingthought: presses my lips to you, eyes widening as milk shoots into my mouth. The sensation is overwhelming as I suckle greedily at your breast, filling myself with your milk. You look down, and see that my cock is growing larger, larger...
korona_miku: *my breath increases in speed rapidly as you suckle on my breast. As if a floodgate was released in my breast and in my body, I begin to moan and writhe gently as you draw the milk out of the swollen mammary... I look down at your body, and begin to notice my milk's immediate effects on your cock, seeing it swell larger than any cock I've ever seen before - long, thick and heavy... As if drawn by an unseen force, I pull you closer to my body, letting my breasts press up against you and I moan louder*
vanishingthought: I dive towards another breast, releasing its pressure into me as I suck, suck, unable to stop, becoming more and more obsessed and fixated on your body... and another need is beginning to take form...
korona_miku: Ohhh, oh yes... *I take your head and press it firmly against my breasts as the milk continues to flow in large spurts, I subtly begin thrusting my hips against your body as I reach towards your gigantic member, pulsing, rock-solid and pressing against my legs*
vanishingthought: I groan, the need to enter you as desperate as the need to suckle... I am becoming more and more aroused, becoming more and more a tool of your lust...
korona_miku: *I grasp your huge cock firmly with my hand, and I gasp at its size... I can't fit my hand around it, it's grown so huge... I give a groan as I tug gently on it, moving it closer and closer to my wet pussy, slicked with milk and cum*
vanishingthought: Some part of my mind is still struggling against the overwhelming need, knowing that once I enter you, I would never be able to stop: an endless cycle of suckling and fucking, nothing more than the needs of your body and the needs of mine. My eyes wander towards one of your breasts, fascinated by the stream of milk...
korona_miku: *I pull you up to face me, resting you on my huge milk-laden breasts, forcing them to squirt a bit slightly as I give you a deep, passionate kiss, my hand guiding your giant cock towards my tiny pussy. A small feeling in the back of my mind says that it's too big for me, but the rest of my body presses itself against you, wanting you to fill me up with the monster cock*
vanishingthought: with a sigh, I slip into you, amazed at the tightness, the wetness flowing across my body from yours. Milk begins to flow over my body, my mind too focused on being inside you for anything else. I begin to gently thrust my hips, eyes wide at the sensation.
korona_miku: *I let out a heavy groan as your giant dick presses itself inside me, my breasts flow heavily as I wrap my arms around you as your thrust your large cock in and out of my tiny body, I gasp and pant with each motion, feeling you fill me up completely with each thrust*
vanishingthought: I tip my head to suckle at a top breast as I ride you, driving my hard, enormous cock deeper and deeper into you. I cannot keep pace, my need too great: I am thrusting harder and harder, pounding your pussy against my hips.